you on my Empress's account and my own. Dammy,
I've not enjoyed anything so much in all my days." He
then seemed to remember something, and said: "But
where's my nephew? Oh, are you there, nephew? You
wished to speak with this Macedonia girl. I've sent her
away, so you can't. These girls are like a blood-horse;
they get hot in a gallop and they have to rug up or take
cold. You'll have to send word to her later. Come on;
we must be getting back. I've got those Syrian fellows
coming to supper and have to tog up, parade dress
number one, for them. Lead off, leaders. Other squads
in succession; trot."

The leaders led off, and the others in succession
trotted. Theodora, who had seen Macedonia to her
room, and had then returned to the stage for last details,
found the house almost empty, and the stage upon which
such an elaborate world of illusion had been built, now
a bare dancing-floor, on the edges of which the sweepers
stood with brooms and pails waiting to get the place
swept.

The Emperor and his Court had gone; it was all as
though it had not been at all. Far away, somewhere in
Sixth or Eighth Ward, a band was playing "Up with the
Green Flag". Sosthenes appeared from nowhere as was
his way.

"A bigger success than Antioch," he said. "I've got
a carriage for you and Macedonia at the side door, in the
alley; otherwise she'll be mobbed. There are three hun-
dred waiting. We must shorten the third ballet if it's to
be like this; cut out the slow movement altogether. We
start rehearsals in exactly two hours from now, as soon
as the theatre is swept and aired. See that Macedonia
has some food."

She said that it had gone beautifully.  He spread his
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